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ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


To soar aloft on FaNcy’s wing, 

And bathe in Heticonia’s {pring ; 
Cull every flower with careful hand, 
And ftrew them o’er our native land. 


For the Bostron WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


THE GOSSIP No ¥VE: 


Ardeat ipfa kicet, tormentis gaudit amantis. 


— 


THE following letter induces a continuation of the fub- 
ject which has occupied my twodaft numbers 


TO ‘'FHE GOSSIP. 


THAT?S right, Mr. Gofip, that’s right ; I am glad you 
are a going to fay more on the fubject of matrimony ; 
though to tell you the truth,] fhould be glad to know wheth- 
er you. are a proper perfon-to write on that fubject, or, 
in other words, whether you are a.married man yourtelf 
or not. If not, let me caution you againft meddling with 
a matter you know nothing of. 1 fhould be forry to fee 
any thing come from your pen that was not well managed, 
hecaufe I have pronounced you to beaman of great parts,and 
of profound erudition. I[ need not tell you my judg- 
ment would be called in queftion, fhould you attempt a 
part you could not well perform. 

I will tell you, Mr. Gofip, my reafon for fuppofing you 
have hit upon a fubje& you know little of. It is becaufe 
you fay you think the matrimonial ftate muff be either Heav- 
ex or Hell. Now I don’t like the manner you have ex- 
prefled yourfelf in, very well ; becaufe it is the manner 
thoufands have expreffed themfelves before you, and becaule 
I had flattered myfelf of feeing nothing but original ideas 
and expreffions, in yous productions. 

I fhall now take the liberty to differ a little in opinion 
from you. I not only think, but know by fad experi- 
ence, that two perfon’s may be in the bands of wed- 
lock, without fo much as tafting the joys of Heaven (to 
ufe your own profane language) or fuffering the torments 
ofthe Devil—or, in other words,they may be totally 
indifferent to each other. I know this is a doctrine that 
has often been difputed. But furely,when F tell you:I write 
from :experience,the truth of the affertion will not be doubt- 
ed. I tell you, Mr. Gofip, my fpoufe and I are a proof of 
that affertion. Why, Sir,we have not half the affection for 
each other that I have feen two old women have for each 
other. I try to pleafe her, that fhe may find it her inter- 
eft to pleafe me in return. But as for love, that is, and 
ever was, entirely out of the queftion. Neither do I hate 
her, for the is a clever old piece of houfehold ftuff, and 1 
mutt be an ideot not to.know fhe is a ufeful one. 

You will afk me, perhaps, what induced me to marry a 
woman for whom I had no particular regard? I anfwer, 
becaufe I could not get the one for. whom I hada particu- 
lar regard—And yet, the difappointment does-not make 
my fituation a He//, neither do I believe, that, had-I obtain- 
ed the objet of my wifhes, it would have been a Heaven 
on. Earth ; though Iam fully fenfible my enjoyments would 
have been higher, and more refined than they at prefent 
are. ’ 

‘Thus much to convince you, that there isin the married 
ftate, as in all others, a medium—a kind of Purgatory, if 
you will allow the expreffion. 


Good bye, Sir, you may take me for an oddity; I affure. 


you I am no uncommon character. 
candid, that’s all,I affure you. 
TIMOTHY DOWNRIGHT. 


Qnly a little frank and 


I Taanx Mr. Downright for his good opinion of my: 
talents and underftanding, and however. he may doubt, I 


do ferioufly affure him, 1 am licenfed by full experience, 
to judge of the bitters and fweets, the pleafures and ° pains, 
which may be met with in the hazardous voyage of matri- 
mony. I have; I*confefs, ufed a very ftrong expreffion to 
convey my ideas of thofe pains and pleafures—but meta- 
phorical expreffions are always allowable when they are 


in the fmalleft degree appofite to the fubjeét ; and Mr. | 


Downright fhould recolle& that perfons of lively imagina- 
Mons, are apt to exprefs their feelings by w 
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’ xpreflive . being anfwered which prompted the union, he thinks it 


of the fuperlative degree: But I beg his pardon ; a man 
who can declare himfelf content .in the intermediate ftate of 
Purgatory, can have very little idea, of the joys awaiting 
a purer, more elevated ftate, or the agonies attendant on 
one more degraded, mere dark and cheerlefs. The 
{tate of apathy he has defcribed, if equally expemenced on 
both fides, may truly be declared free from pain; but it is e- 
qually free from pleafure. It is like a fyrup compofed of 
manna and water, {weet in acertain degree, but withal fo 
mawkifh, that no one who has the leaft delicacy or dif- 
crimination in the organ of tafte, will voluntarily take it 
for a common beverage.—I will endeavour to convince 
Mr. Downright that there may be pleafures in the marri- 
ed ftate, which even fober rational perfons will allow, very 
nearly approach the joys of Paradife—and - miferies,;which 
may without exaggeration, bo likened to the torments of 
thofe who are plunged into the regions of everlafting de- 
fpair. Let us fuppofe two perfons, whofe minds are high- 
ly cultivated, whofe taftes are in a great degree fimilar, 
whofe paffions are under the controul of reafon, who both 
equally love, fear, and worfhip in fpirit and in 
truth, the Creator and Redeemer of the univerfe; 
who, to the efteem arifing from a thorough knowledge of 
the many excellences cach pofleffes, adds a fentiment mere 
tender, ardent as paffion, yet fo chaftened, asto be ever fub- 
ordinate to the dictates of religionand purity : lec them be 
of an age capable of reflection, and have penetration faffi- 
cient to know that happinefs depends more upon themfelves 
than thofe with whom they live, and that no human being 
is perfe@ ; under this conviction, each will overlook the 
faults of their partner,.and feduloufly ftudy to correct their 
own. I-will not fuppofe this couple rich, thet isby no 
means a neceflary circumftance, I will fuppofe them in eafy 
circumftances, and that eafe arifing from their mytual cecon- 
omy and induftry : let the woman be neat in her perfon 
and houfe, regular in her domefticeeconomy, mild in her 
temper, cheerful, and poffefling powers to make all who 
affociate with her, (but particularly her hufband) forget 
how the hours pafs; let the man be weil educated, polite 
in his manners, rational in converfation, willing to impart 
his fuperior knowledge to his wife, and loving her the 
more, as he beholds her intellectual powers brighten and 
expand ; let both be patient, forbearing, {trict in the ob- 
fervance of every moral and religious duty ; let their fen- 
fibility be exquifite, and yet fhew itfelfin an even tenor 
of condudt, that evinces a con{ftant defire to promete each 
others happinels, rather than by words and actions of fond- 
nefs,which ever appear more like the ebullitiens.ef paffion, 
than the offspring of perfec love. 

What fay you now, Mr. Downright, cannot you com- 
prehend that matrimony under the circumftances I have 
defcribed, muft affard pleafures fimilar to the joys of heav- 
en? for, when I fpeak of heaven, I do not {peak of tumul- 
tuous tranfports, or enthufiaftic raptures ; 1 fpeak of that 
full and perfect happinefs which muft naturally arife from a 
conftant communication with pure and fpiritualized be- 
ings, that ineffable ferenity and tranquility, which muft a- 
rife from a conviction of being in the immediate prefence, 
and favoured withthe approbation of the Majefty of heav- 
en,the Ged of infinite wifdom, grace and purity ;—and 
next to living in His prefence, and enjoying the fociety of 
good’ men made perfeé in heaven, is the living in love and 
a conftant interchange of kind offices, with the meft per- 
fe& of his creatures on earth. 

Now, Sir, to reverfe the picture, and it may be reverfed 
different ways, placed in various points of view, and yet 
ix all bear fo fombre a fhade, that the eye turns: from it 
with difguft, mingled with horror. For. inftance, a man 
| may marry from motives of convenience, a woman to whom 
his heart is totally indifferent ; but that woman may love 
him with the utmoft tendernefs. He is not tied by any 
Bond but honour ; honour will prompt to refped, polite- 
nefs,and that general fuavity of manner, that will impofe 
of thofe who judge from exteriors : the world will pro- 
nounce the. wife, a happy woman ; but honour prompts no 
act of.t , no look of umutterable affection ; fhe 
pines: in e laments from her inmoft foul having 
accepted the™perfon, when fhe is is too late convinced, fhe 
has no power over the heart. This is one ftate of tor- 
ment; but fuppofe this man has no honour, and the end 








no longer neceffary to retain even the mafk of politenefs~ 
or common decency ; the unfortunate wife is neglected,. 
fcorned, abridged in her pleafures and cxpenfes ; her ten~ 
dernefs ridiculed’; in fhort, his whole condu& towards her 
{peaking the moft pointed contempt. Can any one im-~: 
agine any torture, the mott fiend like malignity could in-- 
flit, would be more excruciating than the torments the: 
heart of that woman muft endure. Méen of fenfibility may 
experience the fame wretchednefs from a union with fel- 
fifh; unfeeling, ill tempered,or unprincipled women. How 
many a man who might have fhone refplendent orna- 
ments of the fphere in which they were deftined to move, 
had it not been for the almoft diabolical conduct of their 


wives. Their intereft wafted in diffipation and wanton 


‘ extravagance, their honour facrificed to plaufible infidious 


villains ; their reft broken by contention ; their meals em- 

bittered by fullennefs, acrimony, or paffionate tears.— Mr. 

Downright, you know nothing about-the matter: or you 

would’ know any man of feeling would readily fly from 

fuch a {tate of infernal torture, though certain he could 

only do it, by paffing through Pandemonium itfelf. Nor 

are thefe the only wretched in the married ftate ; there.are 

thofe who, in the impetuofity of youthful paflion, have 

facrificed at the altar of Hymen, without one reflection, 

one thought of aught but the gratification of the prefent 

moment ; the delirium in which they have been involved, 

in a very fhort time is removed ; the effervefcence of paf- 

Gon evaporates, and they awaken to inanity, coldnefs, and. 
too often,averfion. What they foolifhly imagined to belove, 

they are convinced’ was an ignis futuus, which fafcinated 

fora moment, blazed till the victims were involved in in- 

extricable ruin, and then vanifhing, left them in the impen- 

etrable darknefs of repentance and defpair. Perfons thus 

imprudently married, in general, take an uncommon de- 
gree of pleafure in tormenting each other. Self deni.lis- 
nothing to them, if they can, by practifing it, vex or difa; -- 
point their companion ; they will thwart, contradict, fret 

at each other from morning to evening, and very often 

from evening to morning again. This, Sir, muft bear fome 

likenefs to the ftate oi the fallen angels ; for -ve are cx~ 

prefsly told their chief, nay, only delight, is fo torment 
each other, and al] within the reach of their malignity. 

Having thus anfwered Mr. Downright’s letter, I fhail: 
add a few words of advice to the youth of both fexes, and 
difmifs the fubje&, which I fear my readers will think I 
have already detained too long. Ye fair and gentle nymphs, 
who look forward to the nuptial hour, as that which is to 
fecure you lafting felicity; be cautious, be circumipect ; 
the infidious flatterer, the: unprincipled:libertine, the impi- 
ous denier of his Gop—fhun, avoid, reject with firmnefs ;. 
however plaufible their manner, However alluring the gra- 
ces of their perfon, however. {plendid their fortune, or ar- 
dent their profeffions of love—happinefs cannot refult from 
a union with {uch a man.—Let good fenfe, good nature, in- 
tegrity of foul, and refpe& to religion, be fought for in a 
partner for life; and when united to fuch a.man, let deli-. 
cacy, neatnefs and affability, be the arts you ufe to keep a 
heart fo deferving—treat»him with openneis and confi- 
dence in all refpects; never fufpedét his love or honor ; ref- 
pect thofe whom he refpects; and when he is in an il] hu- 
mour (for no man is perfect) if poflible, endeavour not to , 
fee it; or if fo evident, you cannot be blind, pafs it over as 
lightly as you can ; receive him cheerfully whenevc,; he 
comes home—but never look grave or vexed when he talks 
of going out ; it is a childifh, and to a man of fenfe, a very 
teazing mark of affection. Study his tafte, and by adapt- 
ing yourfelf to it, make his own houfe the pleafanteft he 
can enter, and you will by thefe means, almoft impercer-. 
tibly attach him to yourfelf, and the.place your prefence. 
renders delightful. 

Ye young and ardent competitors for the fmiles and fa-- 
vours of the fair, look with’ an unimpafhioned:eye upon the - 
woman you wiih to make a wife ; beauty isa very trifling. 
recommendation ; the arere fuperficial exterior acce mplifh=- 
ments,(though to a prudent woman, excellent auxiliaries to » 
keep alive the tender fentiment which led you tochoofe her,), 
ought not to be made indifpenfibles in the obje&@ of your™ 
choice ; there are many women who will make delightful? 
companions and excellent Wives; who can neither fing, 
dance, draw, {peak French, or perform on any mufical in-~- 
Graument. Do not be fatisfied with merely centemplating. 





her charader as it appsars in company; eonfult thofe who 
are intimate with her, and have opportunities of obferving 
her in her moft private hours. Is fhe cheerful, is fhe good 
-humoured at home? is there an innate ferenity in her foul, 
that {peaks in her eye, and plainer than words, tells you fhe 
-is always happy in the happinefs of thofe around her? 
Does fhe feem to partake in a fcheme of innocent hilarity 
with unaffe@ted pleafure ? is fhe neat in her perfon when 
not expecting to fee company? Open, candid, fincere in 
her difpofition ? fuch a woman will make any reafonable 
manhappy. Levity,coquetry, irreligion, or want of prin- 
ciple, are to be fhunned with caution. Should any of you, 
.my friends, meet fuch a woman, as I have above defcribed, 
treat her, I charge you, as fhe deferves; never wantonly 
.wound her feelings; behave to her in company with the 
fame politenefs you do to other women; let her have ev- 
-ery proof that you place in her an unbounded confidence ; 
let not jealoufy ever prompt you to humble her by breath- 
ing a thought derogatory to the purity of her foul ; dif- 
cover the natural bias of her mind, and by endeavouring 
to attain what fhe thinks praife-worthy, make yourfelf the 
firft of men inher opinion. Neatnefs in the perfon, 1s as 
,indifpenfable for man as woman; and nothing can be more 
difgufting to a.wwoman of delicacy, than inattention to this 
articles and it is a duty in the male fex, when it 1s remem- 
‘bered, that a wife is obliged to receive the carefles of her 
-hufband, even if his breath be offenfive with fmoaking and 
drinking, his beard unfhaven, and his whole appearance dif- 
guiting in the higheft degree. In fhort, the moft powerful 
charms to fecure affection, on both fides, are neatnefs, deli- 
cacy, and a careful aveidance of too great familiarity, which 
never fails to engender fatiety and difguft—And fo with- 
ing you all as much of heaven in this world, as the frail 
tenure of mortality will allow, I do moft fincerely pray 
“you may, none of you, for your offences, be delivered over 
‘toa ftate of Purgatory. 
$’P The Gossip informs all perfons, wifoing to corre[pond, 
that Letters fimply direéted'To the Gollip, to be left at Meffrs. 
Gilbert & Dean’s, will be carefully tranfinitted, and pun&ually 
attended to: and I prefume, as there are Goflips of all denomi- 
nations, charaé&ter, and fex, it can be of little confequence to my 


correfpondents, whether I am male or female, young or old, rich | 


er poor, married or fingle, fo as they are but fatisfied I amin ve- 
~jtay 
rity,a good Goflip. 
PLA’ LAL” A A” LO hh 
For the BosToN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Zur ITINERANT: N° IX. 


3 “ AND BEAUTY IS VAIN.” 


SO fays SoLtomon ; and who was ever better qualified 


to eftablith the true eftimate of beauty, than SoromMon ? 


He was naturally of an amorous temperament, as appears 
from the hiftory of his life, and from his own writings.— 
Poffeffed of great power, of immenfe wealth, and thefe, too, 
at. a period of life, when reafor is fubfervient to paflon, 
and the love of pleafure not to be reftrained, he gave the 
reins.to kis inclinations, and indulged himaiclf in all the 
luxuries of unconfined love. From the number of his 
wives and concubines, it fhould feem, that every woman in 
his dominions, pofleffed of tolerable beauty, had captivated 
the heart of her fovereign.—He was devoted to pleafure. 
He denied himfelf nothing that his eyes defired. If un- 
bounded diffipation could beftow happinefs, he was refolved 
that happineis fhoukd be his own. 

After years {pent in the fantaftical purfuit ; after revelling 
uncontrolled in the charms of lovelinefs and beauty ; he 
was obliged, at laft, to declare, that “ beauty is vain.”’-— 
So true it is, that every delight, when carried to excefs, be- 
comes difgufting. Moderation is the foul of pleafure— 
Without it, all that riches and power can impart, is pro- 
C, ‘tive only of difguft, mifery, and hatred of the world.— 
‘the cheering beams of the fun, emitting a temperate heat, 
clothe the earth with verdure, and diffufe life, and light, 
and joy ; but the intenfe and unremitting fervour of his 
rays would deftroy vegetation, exterminate life, and render 
this blooming earth defert and uninhabited. 

‘The modern man of pleafure, a victim to love and dif- 
eafe, will alfo join with Sotomon, and confefs, that ‘‘ beauty 
is vain.” ‘I'he lofs of fame, of fortune, and of health, at 
the firine of beauty, will put the moft ftoical out of hu- 
mour with the authors of his misfortunes. The Syren voice 
of the charmer may fafcinate for atime; the Circean cup 
may produce a temporary infenfibility : but the charm 
wiil ceafe ; and injured Reafon, waking from her dreams, 
will exclaim, “ This is not happinefs !”” 

If you fee one, miftaking fhadow for fubftance, whirled 
in the vortex of diffipation, and expeCting felicity from three 
hundred concubines,—envy him not. Weary, fatiated, and 
difappointed, you will fhortly fee him turn with difguft 
fcom thele illufory {cenes; you will fee hum retire, not only 
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with the conviction that his fancy has deceived him, and 
led hiny aftray ; but, taftelefs and enervated,—incapable of 
enjoying the real felicities which the world affords.—lIt is 
the fuggeftion of wifdom, acquired in the {chool of expe- 
rience,—“ and beauty is vain.” H. 
PP LLL LLL LL LP” 
For the Boston WeEexty MAGaziInNe. 


Friends Gitpert © Dean, 

I WAS myfelf pleafed with the Addrefs in the feventh 
number of the Magazine, to the Young Women, who, re- 
gardlefs of health and decency, follow the vanities of this 
world ; and in compliance with the fornre and modes of 
the ungodly, expofe their naked bofoms and arms to the 
eye of every beholder : thereby lIcading others into temp- 
tation. { was alfo amufed with the hints about lengthen- 
ing fleeves, and hiding the face with a huge bufh of curled 
and frizzled hair. But I fhould not have expreffed my ap- 
probation, had not my fpirit been vexed by the writing of 
the young woman, Mary Anne Smartly. Verily that child 
is buffetted by the great enemy, her mind is under the do- 
minion of Satan, or ihe never would have written fo in- 
confiderate a letter. I blufhed to my fingers ends as I read 
it. Tam afraid my language is fo plain, and my opinions 
what will be called fo ftarched,thou wilt not give my writ- 
ing a place in the Magazine ; but the fpirit of love and 
good willto the Young Women, who are initiated into 
the modes and cuftoms of thofe who worfhip the wicked 
one, moves one to fay a word or two upon the matter. 

I pray thee Mary Anne, if thou art young, and haft hair 
of thine own, what bufinefs haft thou with a wig ? If thou 
wouldft be thought a virtuous woman, why wouldft thou 
uncover thy neck ? If thou haft regard tothy health, why 
go with thine arms naked up to thy fhoulders? I have 
been tiught by my mother, who, though fhe has a daugh- 
ter above eighteen years old, is herfelf neither old nor ‘ug- 
ly ; that to be thought handfome, we ought tobe modett, 
humble, fimple in our attire, and difcreet in.our fpeech 
and deportment. And though my face is not beautiful, 
fhe taught me to keep it clean, and wear no ornament, ex- 
cept the ornament of good humour, and affured me its at- 
tractions would be powerful. She wasright. I have been 
folicited as a bofom friend,even by feveral of the ungodly ; 
but I fhall choofe from the flock of the faithful. Good 
Mary Anne, comb out thine own hair, lengthen thy fleeves, 
put on more garments, and withal clothe thy mind with 
wifdom, modefty, and.truth ; and if thou muft cover thy 
face, let it be-only with the crimfon veil of timidity and 
innocence ; it is far more becoming than a wig made of 
red hair, or the paint with which I am told young women 
fometimes varnifh themfelves. Oh the vanities of this 
wicked world ! Thou wilt perhaps be offended with my 
fincerity, I fhall be forry for the effe@, but fhall not re- 
pent the caufe. lam a poor fcribe, but a wifer and better 
fcribe than lor thou, Mary Anne, has faid, “ 1 would that 
women clothe themfelves in modeft apparel, with fhame- 
facednefs and fobriety, not with broidered hair, or gold, or 
pearls, or coftly array, but with good works.”—And fo I 
reft thy loving friend in chriftian charity, 

REBECCA PLAINLY. 

Lynn, ad day of the r1d Month, 1803. 


~~ INSTRUCTION. 


For the BostOoON WeEKLyY MAGAZINE. 
Mef[rs. Ginpert t’ Dean, 


THE reformation of youth ought ever to be the Arf care 
of every virtuous and honeft man. For in the youth we 
behold thofe whomuftone day conftitute our Magiftrates, 
Officers, Merchants and Mechanics. Influenced by an anx- 
ious defire to fec the rifling generation virtuous, refpedtable 
and happy, 1 have prefumed to offer the following, 
for a place in your ufeful and entertaining Magazine— 
fhould it meet your approbation, you may hear in future, 
from your- humble fervant, OBSERVATOR. 














TO make man a villain, fays fome Philofopher, it is 
only neceflary to give him a motive, and he immediately 


becomes one. Experience, alas! has too ftrongly proved 
this affertion truc. 

But what is more humiliating, is, that fmall caufes in 
the moral world, produce effects almoft beyond human 
comprehenfion. The caprice of a Woman, laid Troy in 
afhes, and an infatiable thirft for wealth, drenched Mexico 
in human gore ! 

The lenity of a mafter, guardian, 
laid a foundation for depravity ant 
thofe under their immediate care an 


ent, has often 
Phednefs, in 
ion ; and one 


bafe heart, cloaked under a fmiling face, and plaufible man- 


ner, has been fufficient to draw from the path of rectitude, 


almoft every youth within the fphere oftheir attractions. Phi- 
lanthropy drops the tear of regret, when retrofpection pre- | 





fents to the view, the many youths who might have be- 
come ornaments, or at leaft ufeful members of fociety, for 
the want of timely rebuke, and neceffary reftraint, have be- 
come the bane and pefts of it——We will fuppofe a youth 
placed in a fituation where he has the receiving of cafe, in 
lieu of his mafter’s goods.—By chance he falls into compa- 
ny witha young fellow nearly of his own age, fafhionable 
in his drefs and manner, expenfive in his pleafures, or what 
iscalled adafbing blade—He muft have his nightly ram- 
bles, his rides into the country, vifit the ‘Theatre, and 
what is ftill worfe, mix with 2 contemptable herd at the 
gaming table!—One invitation is given and accept- 
ed, There can be no harm in going once, fayé 
the youth—a fecond, third and fourth fucceed: ev- 
ery refufal to accompany hie gay fricnd is faint- 
er and fainter, until what was firft complaifance, becomes 
habit, and at length neceflary-to happinefs—Prefently the 
youth is diftreffed for money+fhame prevents his owning 
thisto hiscompanion, One dollar from my mafter’s draw 
can dono harm, fays-he, I will réplace it again the firft 
money my father giyesme. ‘Time paffes, the dollar is not 
replaced, his ftipend for pocket money is not increafed,his 
demands for cafh are—TFancied neceflity again urges,and a- 
nother dollat istaken with the fame refolution, but with lefs 
reluctance. At length, finding himfelf undifcovered, he 
grows bolder and bolder—from one dollar he rifes to fve, 
perhaps tex ; and what he firft deemed as theft, he now 
confiders as his right. But the hour of deteétion will ar- 
rive; the mafter miffes his money, and by clofe obferva- 
tion, difcovers the depredator, and he is difmiffed with in- 
famy.—Humbled with a fenfe of his own guilt, afraid of 
the {neers of the world, he goes to fea, mixes with the ig- 
norant, the profane, the unprincipled, who infeft the houfes 
where common failors ufually refort ; and, loft to all fenfe 
of decency, aims to excel his teachers in debauchery and 
drunkennefs—until ill health;and the remembrance of what 
he was, what he might have been, and what he is; the 
miferies of refle&tion fometimes drowned in, and at other 
times heightened by the effects of intemperance, combine to 
plunge him into an early and ignominious grave—and 
thus the flattering profpeéts of a fond parent, are nipped in 
the bud. By the want of proper reftriction from thofe 
who ought to have attended to the morals and manners of 
the youth, and the fafcinating arts of an unprincipled 
wretch,whofe example firft mifled his judgment, and whofe 
pernicious precepts corrupted his Hart. Fan. 1803. 


INTERESTING CORRESPONDENCE. 
For the BostToN WreEekty MaGaZine. 


Mefirs. GiIvBert & Dean, 


HAVING met with fomelettersinan old Magazine,which 
paffed between WaLtenr, Secretary to OLiveR Crom- 
weELL, and one of the ProteGor’s Daughters—as they 
are faid to be original, and not generally known, | re- 
commend them,to enrich your Magazine. 

A SUBSCRIBER. 


LETTER 1. 











Mapam, 

1 KNOW very well that my utter rnin depends upon 
the ftep I have taken ; but whatever may be the confe- 
quence, the die is now caft, and I am bound to fee the 
event of at. 

You will doubtlefs be furprifed at receiving a letter from 
me ; and unqueftionably more at its contents ; yet, | affure 
you, that though I run the hazard of your difpleafure,— 
nay, though I muft incur it, I am obliged to perform the 
tafk :—I feel myfelfirrefiftably drawn by the force of fate ; 
and I have neither the courage, nor the capability to op- 
pofe it. But I muft alfo declare, that | have not ventured 
upon this rifque without having frequently and unavailings 
ly attempted, by reafon, and every other means in my 
power, to combat with my madnefs,—but in vain : the 
voice of fate, calls in a tone, the folemnity of which is not 
to be contended with—Fate! and what is fate ?—The 
common excufe of villainy, and the vifionary deity of an 
infidel—Fate ! cannot religion’s holy power avail thee ? 
Wretch ! Ah! abandon a profeffion to which thou art a 
difgrace ; nor vainly fulfil the outward ceremonies of a 
religion which thou haft not virtue enough to apply to thy 
inward failings. 

I beg pardon for detaining you fo long, and for occupi- 
ing fo much of your time with thefe unintelligible ravings ; 
and will now proceed to acquaint you with the occafion of 
this addrefs. 

O! that I could invent new terms to inform you, what 
alllanguage feems too prefumptuous to exprefs—yet—yct 

hy does my daitardly hand refufe to perform its 
| ink.from its duty? Why do 
what Iam about to fay, 





even for the face of a few lines ? Coward !—Rufh rath- 
er with a precipitancy that becomes thy defperation ; nor 
feek fuch trifling delays. . 

Pardon, I befeech you, the violence of my expreffion ; 
for the keennefs of my feelings has hurried me on to def- 
pair, and I will unfold the horrible tale, while I may be 
yet underftood. 

Imagine a man raifed to an unlooked-for ftate of com- 
fort and refpectability by a generous patron, and who is 
daily in the habit of converfing with the daughter of that 
patron, a young woman of wit, beauty and elegance.—Sup- 
pofe him to have long beheld her with the greateft admuira- 
tion. Conceive that admiration extended—and by degrees 
foftened into love—Imagine him fo vain as to give himfelf 
up to it, though not without firft having undergone the 
moft painful ftruggles.—lIthagine him fo ungrateful as to 
forget his duty to his patron, and to repay him for all his 
kindnefs and unmerited attention by hoping to attract the 
favor of his daughter, and thus plant a dagger into the 
heart of his patron and benefactor. Imagine him fo loit 
to honour, as to build even the hopes of his very exiftance 
pon ftealing her affetions.—Imagine all this—I am that 
man—and you (O God!) tHe object of my attachment. 

¥et think not, I mean to folicit your pardon for my pre- 
fumption, or to extenuate my own condu&—a conduct 
bafe and ungenerous as it is vain and deftructive. No, 
Madam, you have every thing toconfirm you in your du- 
ty—to confirm you did { fay ?—-Alas! you are, moft like- 
ly unmoved at my mifery.—But filial piety will teach you 
not to rend the heart of a parent by difappointing all his 
views, and to return hisaffection by holding a cup of bit- 
ternefs to his lip ;—morality, to fhana man, who has open- 
ly confeffed he has written to you at the expenfe of his hon- 
car and religion; to fhudder at abeing, who profefling a 
facred function, does not ftruple to fay, he is no longer ac- 
tuated by its principles. 

Thus, madam, have I revealed the fatal fecret ; and all I 
hope of you, is, that you will have at leaft the humanity 
to convince me, that my paffion is as much defpifed, as it is 
treacherous and unjutft. CHARLES WALLER. 

[ To be continued. | 
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MONITORIAL DEPARTMENT. 





For the Bo STON WEEKLY MaGa4aZINE. 


ON RELIGION. 

THROUGH all the viciffitudes of life, from the cradle 
to the tomb, religion proves the never failing friend of man, 

Launching on a tempeftuous ocean, and buoyed up by 
the phantom hope, we vately think ourfelves fecure, until 
the fanciful picture is withdrawn from our fight, and we 
find the need of a more folid comfort and companion.— 
In profperity, when every thing around us wears a pleafing 
afpect, and mirth and conviviality attend on our ways, con- 
{cience, that intruder on fenfual delights, interpofes betwixt 
us and ruin, and fhows us the danger of weaning our mind 
from heaven. Itisthen we view the defign of thofe com- 
forts whereof we are pofleffed ; and the real ufe, and the 
too frequent abufe, is exhibited to our view. 

Diverfify this {cene with the more melancholy idea of 
adverfity, and all the complicated woes of life. View an 
aged father and a declining mother, tortured by the pangs 
of their fuffering little ones, for that fuftenance, which, 
alas ! they are unable to afford ; and yet, amidft all this 
accumulation of mifery, the beauties of religion impart ani- 
mation to their dejected fouls. They are confoled in the 
remembrance of being participants of the benignity of that 
Providence, who fupported Flijzh in the wildernefs, and 
who is able to alleviate the horrors of their fituation. 

Nor is the fuperior excellence of religion more confpicu- 
ous in this, than in the common occurrences of life. A 
mind deprived of the idea of refponfibility, is regardlefs of 
its conduct here ; and, though the faithful monitor may 
fometimes fuggeft an alarm, yet they proceed in a carelefs 
indifference, until at laft they fink into the abyfs of ruin. 

Religion may be juftly called the greateft enjoyment of 
man. It isa never-failing fource of delight to thofe who 
happily embrace its ways, and its tendency is ultimately 
and fecurely to poffefs felicity. 

If fuch, then, appear the charms refulting from this di- 
vine perfection, how egregioufly ftupid do they appear, 
who, fatisfiea with prefent enjoyment, are regardlefs of the 
future ! 

In the hour of diffolution, when all the plaudits of the 
world fhall be found ineffectual to quict the pangs of re- 
morfe, religion would adminifter the moft foothing ideas 
to their perturbed hearts. . 

To look back on their paft exiftence, is a vac fo re- 
plete with difmay, and a time fo infamoufly perv hat 
they are petrified with hotror at the awful retrofpe&. Aa- 
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ticipation of the future ftill heightens their melancholy ; 
and what would they now give, could but one hour be re- 
called, to make peace with that Being, whom they have 
fo long wantonly defpifed ? 

Could thought foar beyond the boundaries of mortality, 
and pourtray to imagination the realms of infinity, it could 
not fufficiently exprefs the matchlefs beauties of . 

. i. 


For the Bos TON WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Mefrs. GILBERT t& Dean, 

IF you think the following Solution of the Riddle, in 
this day’s Palladium, worth inferting, I fhall be proud to 
think I have contributed my “ mite” for the amufement of 
your seaders “ours, Fe. 

BEFORE creating nature will’d, 
That atoms into forms fhould jar, 
By Nothing, that great fpace was fill’d, 
On Nothing, hung the firft made Star. 


For Nothing, Saints will break their word, 
Nothing, by Atheifts is rever’d, 

At Nothing, Cowards draw their fwords, 
And Nothing’s by the Hero fear’d. 


Nothing, isfcorn’d by humble minds, 
Nothing, is by the vain poffefs’d, 
Nothing,is heard by deaf, and feen by blind, 
And Nothing, gives the troubled confcience reft. 


Nothing, than wifdom’s felf is wifer, 
Nothizg’s, by every blockhead known, 
Nothing, is given by the mifer, 
And kept by prodigals alone, 


Nothing’s as vice deform’d,—as virtue fair, 
Nothing’s the courtiers lafs, the patriots gains, 
Nothing’s the poets purfe,—the coxcombs care, 
Naught (bat my labor) I have for my pains. 
Salem-ftreet, Feb. 11, 1803, FITZ WILLIAM, 


OBSERVATIONS. 
Original aad Sele&ed. 
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SUBORDINATION. 

SUBORDINATION is the life of fociety, and muft be 
enjoined by all good laws. ‘Thofe who will not obferve it 
are fit only to live in defarts, as they break that Union 
which is necsffary in all communities. ‘The idea that 2! 
men fhould be equal is as pernicious as it isabfurd. It tends 
to fubvert all order ; and where it takes place for one in- 
ftant of time, muft be changed in another : fince all men 
are neither equally ftrong, valiant nor prudent. As to 
thofe reftlefs fpirits who pretend to defpife ail laws, and ex- 
cite others to refift the legal government, and break through 
the rules prefcribed by the conftitution of their country, 
the fword is juftly applied to fuch, as it is better they fhould 
perifh, than that by their rafhnefs the whole community 

fhould be endangered. 

PRAISE. 


Praiset,is only loft when given to bad or weak minds; | 


a generous, and good one, will ftudy to deferve it—to merit 

acontinuance. ‘I’o fuch a mind, praife is ineftimable, oh 

how ineftimable! when proceeding from refpected lips. 
CLOSE OF LIFE. 

Comfortable Confolation at the clofe of life—-When the brave 
Sir George Rooke was making his will, fome friends who 
were prefent, expreffed their furprife that-he had not more 
to leave :—“ Why, (faid the worthy man) I do not leave 
much: but what I do leave was honeftly acquired, for it 
never coft afailor a tear, nor my country a farthing.” 

INDUSTRY ann COMMERCE, 

AvaRiIcE may pile; Robbery may plunder; hidden 
Treafures may be difcovered; Gamefters may win cafh ; 
Conquerors may win kingdoms—but all fuch means of ac- 
quiring riches are tranfient and determinable ; while In- 
duftry and Commerce, are the natural, the living, the nev- 
er-failing foundations from whence the wealth of this 
world can alone be taught to flow. 


AMUSEMENT. 
THEATRE, 
On Monday evening, for the fourth time, the favorite 


play of Point of Honor, to conclude with the favorite comic 
opera of Inkke and Yarico, 


Poxxci CARPENTERS. 
AN Eng p was wrecked upon an ifland on the 


coaft of South America, which reduced the crew to the ne- 
ceflity of building them a veflel to carry them home. As 
they were at work on their barque, they found themfelves 
conftantly annoyed by a tribe of monkies that harboured in 
their neighbourhood. Whea they left their tools at real 
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j nel holes, and then drove away with the mallets. 





| tiates, they were Rolen, gapped, ot rendered ufelefe, bY 


thefe mifchievious animals, As the carpenters bored that 
trunnel holes, and drove in their trunnels, the obfervant 
monkies would be fure to imitate them in their abfence, 
and whenever they found holes, they would be fure te 
drive the trunnels, and by thefe means did a great deal of 
toifchief. An ingenious-fellow,who was at the head of the 
workmen, hit upon a fcheme to trap thefe feoundrels. He 
propofed to the workmen that they fhould bore a number 
of holes and ram their pocket handkerchiefs into them and 
then drive in the trunnels+conceiving that the obfervant 
monkies might {trive to imitate them in this as they had 
in every thing elfe-—The plan took—a number of holes 
were bored, the handkerchief introduced, and the trunnels 
drove home on them.—Two or three dozen of holes were 
left vacant for the monkies to fill up as they thought prop« 
er. Upon the retreat of the carpenters, the monkies gree- 
dily gathered round, and began theit work—having,how- 
ever, no pocket handkerchiefs, they in order to imitate the 
carpenters the more ftrictly, clapt their tails into the trum 
The 
more they drove the more their tails were wedged. ‘The 
carpenters, on their return to work, difcovered a {core or 
two of monkies completely entrapped by them/elves, to the 
infinite fatisfa&tion of the workmen.—J. P. 


INTELLIGENCE. 

The thunder ftorm of the 3d inft. appears to have bees 
extenfive—At Gloucefer, in Maflachufetts, many rocke 
were fplit in pieces, and one, fuppofed to be of 30 tons 
weight, raifed out of its bed four inches! ‘ The thunder 
feemed more Jike the wreck of werlds, than an ordinary 
peal. The neareft houfe to this fcene, was about 200 yarde 
off ; the concuffion of the air was fo great as to ftrike the 
whole family into filent aftonifhment ; and after a few mo- 
ments, the mother of the family broke filence ‘and faid, 
“ the end of ali things is come !” None of them, however, 
received effential injury.” 

At New-Brunfwick, in New-Jerfey, the Epifcopal 
Church was fet on fire by the lightning, and by theaft ac- 
counts was ftill burning. 

At New-York, one man killed by lightning, and cor 
fiderable damage doné te the fhipping. 

Mr. E. Lincoin, Water-ftrect, has juft iffued the 7th 
number of “ Cheap Repofitory Tracts, entertaining, rocral 
and religious.” ae 

TO READERS ann CORRESPONDENTS. 

The “ Navigation,” isa beautiful little Poem. ‘The tram 
flation of the Latin Epigram, is not fo happy. ‘lhe fore 
mer fhall appear next week. 

There is nothing particularly ftriking mm the Lines “ of 
prefenting a Lady with an Almanack.” 

Effay on Prefaces, very good—* Pindaric,” humourous. 
They fhall appear as foon as poffible. 

The queftion, “ Did Amanda want a lover ?” &c. cake 
only be anfwered by Amanda herfelf. 











MARRIAGES. 

In Haverhill, (M.) Mr. James Ferren, to Mifs Abigail 
Noyes. In Salem, Mr. Jofeph Baker, to Mrs, Nancy 
Felt. In Longmeadow, Mr. Abner Pratt, to Mifs Rhoda 
Billings. In Kingflon, Mr. Robert Cook, jun. to Mifs 
Judith Adams. In Malden, Mr. Micah Waite, to Mife 
Martha Waite. In Marblehead, Mr. Jonathan Roundy, 
to Mifs Eleanor Bowden. 

In Bofton, Mr. ‘Thomas Williams, of Noddle’s Ifland, to 


| Mifs Eliza Avery, daughter of John Avery, Efg. ; Mr. 


Edward Oliver, printer, to Mifs Grace W. Swanton; Mr. 

Samuel Fullerton, to Mifs Barbary Shaw; Mr. Seth 

Thaxter, to Mifs Margaret Smith; Mr. ‘Thomas Gillifpie, 

to Mifs Harriot Bird; Mr. Henry Eayrs, to Mifs Betfy 

Howard ; Mr. Gedney King, to Mifs Sally Hichborn ; Mr. 

James Smith, of Charleftown, to Mifs Hannah Watts. 
DEATHS. 

In Dedham, Mrs. Sally Harris, Zt 40. In Newbury+ 
port, Mifs Sally Hunt, Akt 14; Mrs. Mary Salter ; Mais 
Judith Greenleaf, AEt 30. In Salem, Mr. John Leworthy, 
JEt 47; Capt. James Canada, At 45; Mr. Robert Proc- 
tor ; Mr. Stephen Cook, /&t 60;. Mrs. Sarah Daland, Ait 
26; Mrs. Rebecca Dean, A&t. 53, wife of Mr. John Dean. 
In Reading, Rev. Caleb Prentifs, Et 56. In Charleftown, 
Mrs. Ann Kidder, Ait 75. In Roxbury, Mr. David Ba- 
ker. In Danvers, Mr. Benjamin ‘Ofborn, #t 76. In 
Beverly, Mr. Jonas Gale, A&t. 30. In Attleboro’ John 
Daggett, Efg. Ir 
60, formerly of Hingham. 

In Bofton, Mrs. Hannah Folts, 2t 66; Mifs Betfy Bull, Re 
31; Sarah I.. Blanchard, Et 6, daughter of Maj. George 
Blanchard; Mr. Elifha Leonard, Ait. 66; Mr. John Brad- 
ford, Et 48; Mr. Thomas Harris, Att 28; Mrs. Sarah 
Powers, JEt 82 ; Mrs. Sufannah Craft, At 82; Mr. Pulfey 
¥Et 65 ; a Child, aad three front Alms Houle-total 12: 





In Weftminfter, Mr. Herman Lincoln, Zt +” 








POETRY. 


For the BosToN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
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A LIVING CHARACTER. 


WNCOMMON czeature, where did fhe obtain, 
Thofe dark and penetrating eyes of fire ? 

That can the fofteft fentiments infpire, 

That fweetly thrill through every throbbing vein. 


Whene’er her fingers ftrike the trembling ftrings, 
What mute attention feizes on the foul ; 

She every ruder paffion can controul, 

When with a foft expreflive voice fhe fings. 





She dips her pen in Heliconia’s ftream, 
And Genius breathes in every flowing line ; 
Her ftrains mellifluous and almoft divine, 


When love or friendfhip is th’ infpiring theme. 


Good humour animates her lovely face, 

Her perfon by the hand of neatnefs dreft, 
The focial virtues dwell within her breatt, 
Her. accents harmony, her movements grace. 


Form’d to adorn an elevated {phere, 

She equally the humbleft would become ; 
Gay in fociety, but when. at home 

Mof charmingly engaging does appear. 


Her heart expanded; liberal, fincere, 

Open to charity; the neighbouring poor 
Blefs her, the weary traveller at her door, 
Meets a kind welcome and refrefhing cheer. 


Accomplithed, fenfible, yet free from pride, 
Courted and lov’d alike by old and young ;_ 
Perfuafive eloquence hangs on her tongue, 
To draw e’en levity to virtue’s fide. 


Such is dear ****** what tranfporting blifs, 
Did heaven to the favoured man impart ; 
Who reigns triumphant mafter of her heart, 
And calls the fafcinating woman his. 


Grant to my prayers gracious power divine, 
A heart like hers, mild as the dawn of day ;- 
Yet ardent as the funs meridian ray, ; 
Oh make fome nymph like charming ****** mune. 
fambridze, Feb. 2, 1803, CONRADE. 
LOL LLB Ah LP” 
For the Boston..WEEKLY MaGAZINE. 


TO THE MEMORY OF MRS. MARY WARREN. 


DEPARTED fhade! thy memory I revere, 
And to thy merits .confecrate a tear ; 
Thy pious deeds thro’ ages will refound, 
And mourning hearts with gratitude rebound. 
To thee, the needy never vainly plead ; 
By thee, were many bounteoufly fed, 
Aud now to thee, their grateful hearts they rear, 
And yield their tributese’er thy hallow’d bier. 
Thy life tho’ lengthy, and perplex’d with care, 
Thy chriflian faith fupported thee to bear ; 
In adverfe fcenes, no murmur thou haft giv’n,, 
Nor breath’d a figh againft the will of heav’n,. 
A life fo pious, fo exempt from ill 
Was thine, that heav’n with’d natto curtail, 
But up to the realms of pure ethereal light, 
At length thy foul has wing’d its happy. flight, - 
‘Thy fainted fpirit triumphs o’er the grave, 
And cheerfully refignsto him who gave. . 
Medford, Feb. tf, 1803.. 
SLI LILI LS LL 
For.the BasroNn Weekxty MAaGatzine. 


Mfrs. Gitbext & Dean, . 


THE beautiful epitaph on Mrs. RosBinson, written 
by S. J. Pratz, Efq. has appeared in the Boffon Gazette. 
You.willoblige a friend *y inferting in the Weekly Maga- 
zine, the following lines, which are engrayen on her monu- 
ment; and asit is exprefled in her memoirs, were com- 

ofed by Mrs R. for a work of fidtion, and but too applica- 
bie to her awn. deftiny.. In making this requeft, I cannot 
refrain from expreffing my compaflion for this lovely and 
unfortunate. woman.. They, who in her misfortunes, do 
not forget the indifcretions which claim every allowance 
from her perilous fituation, “are not of heaven nor earth.” 
Of Mrs. Rosinson’s merit as a poetefs, it would be pre- 
fumptuous in me to give an opinion. Her works (with the 
exception of fome poems in the Della Crufcan manner) are 
admired by the firft literary cliaracters in England. Tho’ 
‘no novel read D4fs, 1 will confefs that thofe in which the fo, 


M. 


‘however, and the temptation to betr 
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affe&tingly defcribes her own forrows, beguiled me of ma-— 


ny tears. - MARIA. 
LINES WRITTEN BY MRS. ROBINSON, 


Now ENGRAVEN ON HER MONUMENT IN OLD WINDSOR. 
Cuurcs YARD. 


O THOU, whofe cold.and fenfelefs heart, 
Ne’er knew affliGtion’s ftruggling figh ; 
Pafs on, nor vaunt the ftoic’s art, 

Nor: mock this grave with tearlefs eye. 


For oft when evening’s purple glow, 
Shall flowly fade from yonder fteep, 
Faft o’er this fod the tear fhall flow, 
From eyes that only wake to weep. 


No wealth had fhe, no power to fway,. 
Yet rich in worth and learning’s ftore ; 
She wept her fummer hours away, 
She heard the wint’ry ftorm no more. 


Yet o’er this low and filent fpot, 
Full many a bud of fpring fhall wave, 
While the, by all, fave one, forgot, 
Shall {natch a wreath beyond the grave. 
— <== @&D = =>». — 
“Tl HAVE OTHER FISH TO FRY.” 


ONE, who when afk’d could not comply, 
Exclaim’d, “ Z’ve other fifh to fry.” 

A Frenchman who o’erheard the faying, 
Soon mifapply’d it, this odd way in: 

“TI vould do that vich you do vith, 

“ But J muft go, and fry fome fifo.” 


TET AL EO TE RY 5S EE ET TITIES 


THE NOVELIST. 


THE TRIUMPHS OF FRIENDSHIP. 


[ Continued from page 64. | 

, HEwifhed not that any eye fhould fee how he was af- 
feéted. He took the letter apart, and fhut himfelf in ; he 
{canned it over and over ; and, paufingly over again. At 
every revifal, his Valvaife appeared more acquitted, more 
innocent, more excellent ; while the virtues of humanity 
defcended on his foul, as dew on anightly tempeft, and bid 
the ftorm be ftill. 

Ah, he cried, Valvaife alfo, I find, is a fen. ofthe fallen 
Adam !—Were any exempt from frailty, he furely had been 
the man. Yet, he fought, he refifted; and, when he 
found he could not prevail, he tore humfelf from tempta- 
tion, though the temptation was Adelaide. He does 
more, he detefts himfeif for partaking ofthe human falli- 
bility of our nature; he denounces endlefs vengeance upon 
his own head, for having involuntarily injured the friend, 
whofe happinefs he prefers to his own exiftance.—This is 
more than to have conquered : fuch, fraility rifes even a- 
bove perfection !—Return then, my brother! return, my 
Valvaife !—You grieve for. having reluctantly. bereft me of 
my love; bereave me not of friendfhip alfo, for fo fhould 
your king be without. confolation. Return, I fay, my 
brother ! and I will ftrive to be your competitor in honour 
and generofity—You would deprive yourfelf of your be- 
loved, for the fake of your friend: but your friend fhall re- 
turn the boon ; he will endeavour to be happy, in the hap- 
pinefs of his Valvaife ! 

The defolate Valvaife had difpatched the foregoing let- 
ter from a houfe that ftood far on his route to the frontiers 
of Norway. In his early years, at the Academy, he had 
contracted an intimacy with two young ftudents, the one 
named Duplaife, and the other Chriftiern ; and, whemhe 
came into fayour, he prevailed on the minifter.ta prefer 





his two friends to two lucrative employments in the north | 


of Sweden. He, therefore, juftly inferred, that he hada 
right of afylum with thofe who were indebted to him for 
their-honours and emoluments. 

Duplaife received his.benefactor with tranfport, and en- 
tertained him. with saugnificence. On the next morning 
he cautioufly entered the chamber of his gueft before day. 
Having gently awakened him,—Pardon, faid he, my dear 
patron, this neceflary intrufion ! Yefterday, toward noon, 
a herald arrived and fixed a writing on the town-houfe, 
whereby you are proclaimed a traitor, and twenty thou- 
fand ducats propofed for your head, 1 will not afk how you 
incurred the difpleafure of your king; it is fufficient to 
know, that he builds upon hollgw ground, who lays the 
foundation in the favour of princes, uit that you are 
not known here to any fave myfelf be otherwife, 
s great—~I for- 
bore to apprife you of thefe matters laft night, for fear of 
difcompofing you.u—Alas, while I endeavoured to appear 
cheerful, in honour of my gueft, my heart was wrung on 
his account.—Hafte, my beloved friend, efcape for your 
precious life ! 


“yet he re 


» to a traitor? 





A fhort repaft, with other matters, are | 


sg iomeiged your departure ; and my three fwifteft horf- 


es, by the morrow’s early noon, fhall convey you and your 
a followers—fuch I truft they are—quite clear of all 
ger. | 
Though Valvaife, at the time, regarded not his own life, 
garded thofe who approved. their regard for it. 
He ftraitly embraced his hoft. I thank you, my friend, 


-faid he ; but I will not take the advantage of your hofpi- 
-tality. You are a fubjed, you are in office ; do your duty 


to your fovereign; and the laws of-your country ::I refign 
myfelf to your cuftody. I knewI was a loft man; butl 
will confole myfelf in hoping, that my depreffion may be 
the means of exalting the generous Duplaife. 

Duplaife, for the firft time, turned an eye of refentment 
and indignation on his patron. Has Adolphus, he cried, 


another kingdom to give me in exchange for my integrity ? 
e had, can there be any property, any peace 


Or, though 


If nothing elfe will prevail, replied Valvaife, the law of 
felf-prefervation muft conftrain you to deliver me up to 
juftice ; your own life will, otherwife, be the forfeit of my 
efcape. 

I would to. God, rejoined Duplaife, that it might even be 


fo : with what tranfport fhould I then embrace my fate ! 
- A death, in the act of virtue, how eligible, how defirable ! 


I would not exchange it> for the longeft and happieft life 
upon earth. : 

Brother of the fentiment of my inmoft foul ! cried Val- 
vaile, be it fo ;—-you have conquered—it is but juft, that 
the greater virtue fhould triumph over the lefs. He 
then opened a fmall cafket, and taking a diamond buckle 
which ‘the king had ftripped from his own _ hat, and given 
this favourite; Accept of this, my friend, faid he, asa 
kind though little remembrancer ! when you. fhall.hereaf- 
ter look upon it, Jet.it. remind you, that fuch a perfon as 
your unhappy Valvaife was once among the living. 

Duplaife at onceturned his head and: heart afide from 
the dazzling temptation ; and thruft the gift back witha 
noble averted hand, talk not to me, he cried, of tokensand | 
remembrances : is there a bit I eat, a refpedt I receive, any 
object I fee about me that does not hourly put me in mind 
of your friendfhip and your bounty ? When my wife and 
infants are around me, Valvaife {miles in their {miles, and 
comes to my heart in the midft of their careffes. O, my 
friend,my beloved fricnd,evennextand neartomy God! I feel 
no irkfomenefs, no weight undefyour many obligations ; 
the burthen is light and. delightful unto me ; and the fenfe 
of my own gratitude doubles every enjoyment that I de- 
rive from your affection. 

They parted ; and Valvaife put on-with fuch fpeed, 
that, ere it was noon he had gained upwards of twenty 
leagues,and deemed himfelf paftdanger of caption.or purfuit. 

His principal attendant then rode up and taking 
out a large. purfe fluffed with gold of different coins, my 
lord, faid he, your friend Duplaife enjoined me not to pre- 
fent you with this, till the diftance fhould put it paft your 
power toreturn it; and he prays you to accept it, in part . 
of tribute for the revenues which he enjoys for your liberality. 

Valvaife, ere night, might have reached the frontiers, 
and have gotten clear of the dominions and power of Adol- 
phus: but being fatigued, and coming to a large town 
where Chriftiern prefided, he held it unkind to.: pafs his. 
fellow ftudent without a vifit. 

Chriftiern welcomed his patron with demonftrations of 
joy furpafling thofe of Duplaife, and with refpects befitting 
none fave his king, or rather his God. His entertainment 
was fuch, that the generous Valvaife deemed it ungrateful 
not to place an entire confidence in him ; and taking him 
apart, he informed him of the difgrace he was in with his 


“‘mafter, and of the tempting reward that was promifed for: 


his. capture. 

The countenance of his hoft inftantly fell on this intelli- 
gence, his converfe grew confufed, and his demeanour con- 
ftrained. Valyaife, however, was unfufpecting of treache- 
ry inthe cafe, till he was awakened by fixty armed men 
in the morning. . 

They. rudely haftened him to rife ; and, having loaded 
him with chains, they put him into a clofe carriage, and 
fat out on the way to Stockholm. 

In the mean time, difconfolate Adelaide pined in fecret 
during the abfence of her beloved, and the hidden malady 
began to prey upon her health and complexion. At length 
fhe heard of the fatal orders that had been iffued againft her 
Valvaife ; and, cafting all concerns fave thofe of her paf- 
fion afide, fhe hurried to court,and precipitately caft herfelf 
at the feet of Adolphus, where, happily, none were prefent’ 
fave the officers in waiting, who kept a refpectful diftance. 

[To be concluded in our next.) 
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